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A flgnc of dignity , agsrifh flag, -f 
To be the air»e of eaery dangerous fhc|f 
A Queeneinieft, ©nelytoiillthelcearie-: - 
Where is thy husband no vv,w here be thy brothers? 
Where be thy children, wherein dofl thou ioy } 

Who fues to thee, and cries, God laue the Qucene > 
Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee ? 
Where be the thronging troupes that followe d ri^pe? 
Beeline all this, and fee what nowthou art, 

For happy wife, a moil diilrefled vviddow ; 

For ioytiill mother, one that waiies the name $ 

For Queene,a very catife, crownd with care ; 

For one being lued too, one that humbly fues * 

For one commanding all, obeyed of none: 

For one that fcornd at me, now fcornd of me* 

1 hus hath thecourfe of iuftice whel’d about* 

And left me but a very prey to time, 

Flauing no more but thought of what thou art, fowl 
1o torture thee rhe more being what thou £tt, . 

Thou didif vfurpe my place, and doit thou not 
Viurpe the iuft- proportion of my forrovv ? 

Now thy proud necke,beares hajfe my burdened yoakes 
From which,euen here, I flip my wearie^ uecke, 
Andleaue the burthen of.it all on the?.; 

Farewell Tories wife, and Qucene of fad miichance, 
dfiefe Englifh wees will make me frnile in France . , 

O thoa well, skild in curies,, flay a while. 

And teach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

£FMar , Forbeare to fleepe the night,and fa ft the day, 
Compare deaths happinelle with liumg woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Co^£f ivorj ftjlettring thy loife make the bad caufe worfcr, 

! Keuoluing this will teach thee how tocurfei 
^»«My words aredull,0 quicken them with thine. 
£KM.Jhy woes will make them fharp,& pierce like mine 
‘-D at. Why ftiould calamity be full of words? Exit 






i?* Windy atturnies to your client! woes, 
Qiery fucceeders of intefta te ioyes, 



pooie 


of Richard the 7 bird, 

Prare breathing orators of miferie*, 3 *1 

t ^ them haue feepe, though what they do impart 
uke not all, yet do they cafe the heart. 

D/Jr If fo then be not toung-ude, gocwith me. 

' J i n the breath of bitter words, lets Another , / /•’ 

vi- damned Tonne, which tby two fonnes fmotherd-; Sweet 
T! L'e Ins Drum, be copious in exoarmes. 

' VmerKiHg Richard*, marching j vhk Drums, - : 

and-Tnmpets.- 

Kin*. Who intercepts my expedition ? . 

Pat- A fine, that migh t haue intercepted the€ P 
By ftrangling thee in her accurfed wombe, 

From a 1 Ub e fl a u ght ers wretch, that thou haft done, 
f.l o/ft' Haft thou “that forehead with a golden Crownep 
Where (hould be grauen , if that right were right, 

The {laughter of the Prince that owde that. Crownd, 

And the Sire death of my tw-o fonnes, and brothers : 

Tell me thou viilaine flaue , where are my children ? 
Z>«f.Thfcutodc,thoutode,whereisthy brother Clarer.cil 
And little Ned Plantagenet, his fonne A 
Qh. W here is kind -H a flings, A i tiers Afghan, Gray ? 

Ring. A flourifh Trumpets,ftrike alarum Drums, 
let not the heauensheare thele tel-tale women 
Rayle on the Lords Anoynted, Strike I fay. The trumpets 
Eyther be patient, and intrea’t me faire, found* 

Opwitbtke clamorous reports of warre. 

Thus will I drown| your exclamations, 

Art tlion my fonne ? 

Kings l,TthankeGod , my Father, and yoyr ieifec 
Bvt-Then patiently heare my impatience. 

Ting. Maddanml liatie a touch of your condition,- 
Which cannot brooke the accent ofreproefe^ 

Tut. I will be mild and gentle in my ipeecn^ 

King. And brie-e good mother for l am in hail*- • 

Dm. Art thou fo haflie.L haue flayd for thee. 

Cod knows in anguifli, paine, and agonie* 

Ktng. And came 1 not at lafl to comlort you ? 

Z>^/.No by the holy rood thou knowftit well'i 
Jhoucamfl og earth, to make the earth my hel! ; 
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